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embassy of the united states of america,
berlin,
November $tb, 1902.
my dear mr.
A few days since, I chanced to meet Countess von
Billow and her mother, and presently the latter, with an
expression of great sorrow, said that she had seen in the
newspapers a statement that you had recently died. An
expression of sincere regret followed from Countess
Billow ; when I interposed with the remark that I hoped
and believed that the statement was incorrect, for, if I
remembered rightly, it was Mr. Eugene Miintz who had
died. At this there was a general expression of the hope
that I was right, and I now drop this line to you to discover
whether I was possibly wrong. This proceeding, taking
as it does the shape of a letter to you, may be looked upon
as in the light oitan " Irish bull " ; but I shall be glad to
hear from you that you are still living and at work on your
fascinating biographies and historical treatment of recent
events.
This has reminded me that I have your book on Fratifc
Deak. It has interested me gteatly, and I now return it to
you with this. Please accept my hearty thanks for your
kindness in allowing me to keep it so long,
I am about leaving Berlin, and, while I rejoice to escape
finally from the official harness, there are of course in my
mind many regrets at leaving old friends and familiar
scenes. I shall probably take refuge in Italy for the winter,
and return next spring or summer to the United States.
I hope that I may live long enough to revisit Germany
and Austria, and, in the latter case, not to be so hurried that
I miss meeting you.
With renewed thanks, I remain,
Very sincerely yours,
and. D. white.
I hastened to reply to the American Ambassador, I
expressed admiration of his confidence in sending a letter to
the Beyond, especially in the absence of the exact address,

